BOYHOOD DAYS	9
Of their days at Pabna, Jogesh Dutt has recorded as
follows:
"At Pabna, we were placed in school -soon after gui arri-
val there, where we studied for about a year. In the annual
examination my brother obtained, I believe, the first prize
in our class. After the examination, we were withdrawn
from school and a private tutor was employed to teach us.
At Pabna we learnt to ride, We had a horse but no saddle.
We used to ride after the fashion of the country, on "gadis"
(cloth saddle). At Pabna we witnessed the assumption of
Government by Queen Victoria from the East India Com-
pany. When we were on the eve of leaving Pabna, an inci-
dent happened which showed my brother's presence of mind
and pluck even when he was a child. We and two other
boys were playing with a small wooden trunk into which
one of us got and the lid was closed from outside. When
ray turn came, my brother was at a little distance from the
place, the other two boys closed the lid and fastened the
chain. In a little while I began to gasp for breath and called
aloud to have the lid opened and at the same time pushed
up the lid from inside. This only tightened the chain which
the other two boys could not unfasten. My brother heard
my cry and ran up and pressed the lid down, and so un-
fastened the chain and opened the trunk to my great re-
lief."
Romesh Chunder Dutt has also recorded his own re-
miniscences of these early days.
"I had occasion in early life to visit various Districts
in Bengal with my father, who was employed as Deputy
Collector, and the recollections of those early days arc
among the pleasantest reminiscences of my life".
Talking of his days in Pabna, where he spent two years,
Romesh Dutt writes :
"These- were eventful days, for the Mutiny had broken

